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A Confederate Lyrist Chants the Praises of the Blue Grass
Chieftain and His Followers.

By GEORGE DALLAS MOSGROVE.

Sattle of Bhiloh (continued from last week).

Another bloody grapple was followed by
another Federal retreat, and again the
Confederate line moved on.

Those who were in that battle will re-
nember these suceessive contests, followed
by shori perimds of apparent inaction, go-
ing on all the day. To use the illustration
of one well acquainted with the battle
plan and its incidents, “It went on like
the regular stroke of some tremendous
machine.” There would be a rapid charge
and fierce fight, o wild yell announcing a
Confederate success, and then would en-
gue a comparative lull, broken ngain in a
few minutes, when the charge, struggle
gnd horrible din would be renewed.

POLK'S CORPS EXGAGED.

About 10:30 Gen. Polk prepared to take
part in the fight. Gen. Jechnston, who
was always at the front, had previously
ordered liim to send one of his brigodes
to reinforce Gen. Bragg's right. Hc had
also sent, by order of Gen. Beauregard,
one brigade to the left. At this time tliere
was battle all along the line, waged with
greater fury than at any other period of
the day. Almost immediately n{tvr part-
ing with two of his brigades, Gen. Polk
became engaged with the remainder of his
corps. The Federals had now disposed their
entire foree for resistance, the men fight-
ing as if determined not to accept defeat,
and their stern, tenacious leader was not
the man to relinguish hope, although his
lines had becn repeatedly broken and the
gronud piled with  his  slain, Hardee,
Brugg and Polk were now striving abreast
or mingled with each other.

In reading the reports of Confederate
Generals frequent allusion will be _fmmd
to regiments and brigudes fighting without
“head or orders,” One commander would
sometinies direct the movements of troops
belonging to another, At this phase of the
struggle, the narrative should dwell more
upon “the biographies of the regiments
than the history of the battle.” The wise
arrangement of the lines, however, and the
instructions given subordinate comman-
ders insured bharmonions action and the
desired result.

Each brigade commander was ordered,
when be became disengazed, to seek and
sttack the mearest enemy, to press the
flank of every stubborn hostile force which
his neighbors could not move, and at all
hazards to press forward. Gen. Johnston
geemed to have adopted the spirit of the
motto, “When fghting in the dark, strike
out straight.,” He more than once as-
sumed command of brigades which knew
not what to do, and led them to where
they could fight with effect

MORGAN'S MEN ON THE FIELD.

After Polk’s Cerps became engaged,
Morgan's eavaleymen moved forward with
Breckinridge's  Division. Hearing the
hideous noise, they thonght kow much
larger the affui. was than the skirmishes
on Green River and around Nashville.
They soon learned to distinguish when the
fight was sharp and botly contested, and
when the Coufederate lines were triumph-
antly advancing, and wondered if the
troops in front wonld finish the business
without ealling upon them for help. They
had not far to march before they saw
bloody indications of the fierce work that
had been done upon the ground over which
they were passing. There were many dead
and wounded in the first eamp, and more
thenee onward. Some of the corpses of
men killed by artillery showed ghastly
mutilation. In getting up their glowing
anticipation of the day’s program the Mor-
gan men had left these horrible scenes ont
out of the picture, and now they mounrn-
fully recognized the fact that many who
seek  mjlitary  distinetion will obtain it
posthumonsly, if they get it at ail. The
actual sight of a bloody and mutilated
corpse immensely ehills an abstract love
of glory. Howvever, the depressing effect
soon wears off and the dead attraet little
notice. Towarl 10 or 11 o'clock the little
band of cavalrvimen wandered away from
the infautry, and, receiving no orders, de-
voied themselves to an examination of the
many interesting scenes of the field, the
camps, whenee the enemy had been
driven, attracting especial and admiring
attention. There was a profusion of all
the necessaries, and many of the luxuries
of military life. They marveled that an
army ever would have permitted itself to
be driven away from them.

While they were cautiously inspecting
the second or thind epecampment, eloser
than at any I‘rl‘l'iull,'! time to the seene of
the fighting, a slight incident interrupted
for a moment the pleasure of the investi-
gation, Home of the enemy’s shells were
bursting over their heads, and, being prae-
tically iznorant of artillery, they were at
first puxzled to know what they were. In
the general thunder of the fight no special
reports could be heard, to lead to a solu-
tion of the plienomenn, Soddenly an ex-
clamation of mingled indiguation and
amazemwent announced that one of the
“eommittee of investigation™ had received
#ome practical information on the sabjeet,
A fragment of a shell had struck him on
the shoulder, inflicting a severe wonnd, Not
knowing how the missile had reached Lim,
he seemed to think bhimself a very ill-
treated man,

THE MORGAN MEN £ING A SONG,

When Breckinridge's Division wns go-
ing into action, about 12 m., Morgan sne-
companying it on the left, the air wag full
of Lullets, hissing and singing. Just then
Morgans men began to sing their favorite
song, “Cheer Boys, Cheer,” the nearest
Kentueky regiment joining in the chorus.
The singing of the song had an animating
¢ffect not only upon the singers but upon
ell who heard it as well,

The Confederate advance was now re-
ceiving its first serious check. While the
right and the left were advaneing, the left
center was repulged before a strong posi-
tion which the enemy lbeld in foree, they
being posted upon an emivence, in front
of which were thickets and underbrush.
Batteries of artillery erowned the elevation
and Hardee's most determined efforts to
carry the position had been foiled: the
Federais fired so incessantly that nothing
could be geen on the eminence but sheets
of flame and clouds of smoke. It was not
taken until Bredkinridge came up with his
reserve division, bis srrival enabling the
Confederate forces to push forward on the
right and lefl, flanking the position.
MORGAN PREFARES TO CIIARGE ARTILLERY,

While the advance was suspended jn
frout of the bewildering sheet of Hame and
«clonds of smoke, whence eame a devastat-
fng storm of death-dealing missiles, Mor-
gan's Squadron happened along, snd Gen,
Hardee, mueh pleased, said: “I'll order
Morgan to charge that artillery.” When
Informed of the “distinguished considera-
tion” accorded them by Gen. Hardee, the
Morgan men bore themselves becomingly,
bot when forming for the charge they in
dulged in no exuberant or extravagunt ex-
pressions of delight.  While seemingly
ready enough to make the charge, they
were not so sanguine of siccess as was

rim Hardee, who sat on his horse near

Schoup’s battery, which was gallantly, but
« Ineffectually, replying to the vicious Fed-
= eral artillery, apparently indifferent to the
+ storm of grape and shell coming from the
hill, and only anxions to capture the guns.

e Federals, thinking themselves in dan-
ger of being surrounded, abandoned the
position, leaving a number of the guns,
‘and therefore it was unnecessary for Mor-
‘gan to charge them. The left and center
of the line now moved rapidly forward, but

the right meeting with strong and deter-
mined resistance was checked.

Abont thiz time, Gen. Hardee ordered
Col. Morgan to lead his cavalry to the ex-
treme left, and “charge any enemy in
sight.” Morgan proceeded at a gallop.
When approaching his objective point, he
saw a body of men on the extreme left
dressed in blue uniforms, going through
some strange evolutions. Their dress was
much like that of the Federals but there
were troops evidently Confederate, not far
from them that were paying them no at-
tention.

LOUISIANIAXS IN BLUE.

Morgan sent a company to investigate,
his intention being to charge the strange
array, if it was Federal. The scouting
company approached them unnoticed and

but continuing to lead the troops he sud-
denly grew faint and reeled in his sad-
dle, his staff coming unavailingly to his
assistance. They bore him into a ravine
for shelter, where he died in a few mo-
ments, having bled to death.

THE TROOPS PRESS ON.

Btill instinet with the spirit of their lost
lender, the lines pressed forward at all
points. Gen. Johnston's genius had pre-
pared effects, nccemplished after he was
in the still, cold embrace of death. The
left swept far around—the center, where
the latest chieck had been felt, being a lit-
tle behind—the right, driving everything
before it, when, by hard fighting the re-
sistance opposed to it at moon had been
overcome, was approaching the river.

Now tlie word was passed through the
arniy, “Let every order be forward.” In
the last determined stand made by the Fed-
erale, Maj.-Gen. Prentiss and some 1,500
or 2.000 of his division were eaptured, they
having stood Spartan-like, and gallantly
fought until the advancing Confederates
closed in on two sides, makiug escape im-
possible. The Confederate victory now
seemed complete. )

Says Gen. Besuregard: “The chief
communnd (after the fall of Johnston) then
devolved upon me, though at lha_- time I
was greatly prostrated and suffering from
the prolonged sickness with which I had
heen afflicted since early in February. The
responsibility was one which in my |-!n_\'si—
cal condition I would have gladiy avoided,
though cast upon me when our forces were
successfully pushing the enemy back upon

unchallenged. They saw a little man
flourishing a portentous saber and directing
their movements with emphatic langunge.
Although the members of Co. A conld not
understand what he said, they thought
from the emplinsis, volubility and impreca-
tions that the speaker was using the
I'rench language, and that his party were
Louisianiang, in which supposition they
were correct, the *men in blue™” being
members of Col. Mouton'’s fine regiment,
the 18th La. Their uniform got them into
exasperating trouble, Confederate regi-
ments frequently firing into them by mis-
take. Finally, they retaliated. When they
received a Confederate volley, they would
reply in kind. This cansed complaint and
remonstration, but the Louiginpinns gave
sound military reasons for their conduct,
saying: “We fire nt anybody what fire at
us—G a—."
Shortly after the Morgan men became
acquainted with the Loulsianians, they
saw the latter and a Kentucky brigade
charge across a wide field, just in front
of “where the little officer had been drill-
ing bis “men in blue,” and engage a Fed-
eral force at close quarters, so close ns 1o
ecross bayonets, and the volume of mus-
ketry even drowning the rour of artillery,
When the Federnls fell back, they did so
in fine array, preserving perfect order,
They occasionally facod nhout to fire upon
their pursuers who were pressing them,
and thus fighting they disappenred in the
woods, The Morgan Squadron, now ren-
foreed by the “Texas Rangers,” was fol-
lowing close behind the Lomisinnians and
Kentueky infantry, unabie to pass them
on account of a ravine on the left flank.
Now, however, an unexpected opportunity
for them to actively participate in the bat-
tle presented itself. While the cavalry
was erossing the field some Federal skir-
mishers appeared in the edge of the woads
about 80 yards distant, The Federals were
directing their attention principally to
Byrne's battery, which was also crossing
the field, their fire preventing the artil-
lerymen from unlimbering their guns.

MORGAN CHARGES INFANTRY.

Perceiving the Importance of driving
back those annoyving skirmishers, Col, Mor-
gan at onee ordered the eharge, the squad-
ron dashing at full gallop into the woods
and following the retreating skirmishers
until they had fallen back to their regi-
ment, When they suddenly encountersd
the infantry regiment they found them-
gelves in a “predicament.”  They were in
no formantion whatever, all line having
been lost when crowding throngh the
thickets and underbrush of the woodland,
but, fortonately for them, the Federal
regiment, coming in contact with like ob-
stacles, had lost the compaetness of its
formation also. The Federals, however,
fired n stunning volley into the disordered
squadron, the blaze from the guns almost
reaching their faces, The next moment
they rode right through them—some of the
men trying to cut them down with the
saber, invarinbly making ridiculous fail-
ares, others doing real execution with gun
and pistol. The gquadron lost three men
killed und geveral were wounded, They
killed and wonnded a pumber of Federals,
and others they made prisoners, The af-
fair was soon over, the enemy retreating.

When the Morgan Squadron was pre-
paring for the charge, the “Rangers”
asked what they were going to do. “We're
going in,” was the answer. “Then we will
go in, t00,” they cried, nnd galioping down
the rear of the line until they reached the
right of it, they turned short to the left
and charged into the woods, where they
encountered the rest of the brigade 1o
which the regiment the squadron bad met
belonged. They met with a warm recep-
tion by the retreating enemy, but never
stopped until they eame to a high fence
that barred any farther advance in that
direction. Many of their riderless horses
came galloping back over the ground
where the wounded Morgan men lay, their
loss having been severe. The “Rangers'
were pallant boys, albeit reckless, and
usnally suffered severely in battle. They
paid dearly for their proud record, very
few of those who used to roam and fight so
recklessly being now alive to recall the
stirring events that ¢haracterized the days
when they and Morgan's men greeted the
aans of the morning with a strange new

ag.

GEX. JOIUNSTON KILLED,

Since the opening of the battle Gen.
Johnston had been in the front, exposing
himself recklessly, cheering the men, add-
ing fresh spirit to the charge, stimulating
to new energy the battalions that were
checked all unmindful of the balls by
which lis clothing had been torn,

About 2 o'clock Statham's valorous bri-
rde unexpectedly began to waver. Gen,

ohnston, bareheaded, and with bis hand
elevated, rode to the front of the brigade,
and called on it to follow him. His dress,
majestic presence, imposing gesture and
large gray borse made him a conspicuons
mark. A ball pierced his leg, severing an

artery. IPaying no attention to the wound,

‘SOME OF THE MEN TRIED TO CUT THEM DOWN WITH TIE SABER.'

the Tennessee River, and though sup-
ported upon the immediate field by such
corpe commanders as  Maj.-Gens, Polk,
Bragg and Hardee, and Brig.-Gen., Breck-
inridge commanding the reserve. It was
after G p. m, when the enemy’s last posi-
tion was earried, and his forees finally
broke and songht refuge behind a ecom-
mamding eminenee covering the Pittshurg
Landing, not more than half a mile dis-
tant, and under the guns of the gunhoats,
which apened on our eager eolumns n
fierce nnd annoying fire with ghot and shell
of the heaviest deseription,  Durkness was
close at hand; officers and men were ex-
hansted by a combat of over 12 hours
without foad, and jaded by the march of
the preceding day through mud an! wa-
ter.”

Gen. Sherman says: “My command had
beeome decidedly of a mixed character:
Buckland's Brigande was the only one with
me that retained its organization.  Col
Hildebrand was personaily there, but his
brigade was not. * * * Three regi-
ments of his (McDowell’s) Brigade were
not in line."

The head of Buell’s ealumn began to nr.
rive late in the afternoon, Nelson's Divi
sion Being the first to eross the river, fore-
ing its way through a mass of fugitives,

Says Gen, Buell:  “The groups  in-
creased in gize and frequeney, until, as we
approached the landing, they amonnted to
whole companies, and almost regiments,
and at the landing the banks swarmed
with a confused mngs of men of varions
regiments,  The number econld pot have

been less than 4000 or 5004, * = =

With few exeeptions all efforts to form
the troops and move them forward to the
fight utterly failed. In the meantime, the
enemy hiad made such progress agninst our
troops that his artillery and musketry be-
zan to play into the vital spot of the posi-
tion, and some persons were killed on the
bank at the very landing.”

The Federal Generals strained  every
nerve to repair their disaster, but during
the night little attempt was made to reor-
ganize the Confederate soldiers, Only
Bragg's Corps mnintained its  diseipline.
Thousands of stragglers, elnted with vie-
tory amd thinking the battle was over,
roamed over the field to revel and riot., T'le
Federals plied their boats steadily, bring-
ing over Buell's fresh army, splendid and
pml‘.s—---mlr:;;:t-cl, and at 6 o'clock next morn-
g the victors were in their turn assailed
by an army larger than the one they had
caonfronted the day before, and half of
which was fresh and unwearied. Gen.
Beauregard disposed hig tired troops to
receive this storm, and although his line
was thin—weakened from the superh ar
ray of the day before by the dead nnd
wounded and stragglers—it conld not be
driven.  Gen. Beauregard in his report
says:

“On his right and center the enemy was
repulsed in every effort he made with his
henvy eolumns in that guarter of the field.
On the left, our line was weakest, and
here the enecmy drove om line after line of
fresh troops with uncemitting fury.”

The Canfederate troops stood firm, but
Gen. Beanregard, feeling assured that his
lines would eventnally be broken, early in
the afternoon desiring to make an orderly
retrent, withdrew his army from the field:
“At weary bay each shattered band,
Eying their foemnn, sternly stand;
Their banners strenm like tattered sail,
That: flings its fragments to the gale,
And broken arms and disarray
Marked the fell havoe of the day."”

Gen, Heauregnrd says of the retreat:
“The lines of troops established to cover
this movement had been disposed on a fav-
orahle ridge, commanding the ground of
Shiloh Church; from this position onr artil-
lery played upon the woods beyond, bint
upon no visible enemy, and without reply.
Soon satisfied that no serious movement
was, or would be attempted, this last line
was withdrawn, and never did troops lenve
a battlefield in better order.,”

Gen. Bherman, regarding the services
of his command on Mondny, says: *“At
the time of recovering our camps (ndjacent
to the Bliloh Church) our men were so
fatigned that we could not follow the re-
treating masses of the eénemy. * ® =
At 4 p. m., Monday, we stood upon the
ground of our original front line and the
enemay was In full retreat.”

Confident of {ts prowess and of ulli-
mate victory, the Federal nrmy could af-
ford to rest on its arms while the sullen
foe was retiring,

MORGAN MAKES A DASH IN TENNESSEE.

After the battle of Shiloh, while the
army lay in the Intrenchments around
Corinth, which the Federnl forces, directed
by Halleck, were tediously approaching,
Morgan sought and obtained permission to
make an Incursion in the enemy's rear,
with a force adequate to important results.
With 825 effective men he staried on this
expedition, April 26. Extra ammunition
and rations were carried on pack-mules,
four being allowed to each company. On
the first day the command passed through
Iuka aund encamped six wmiles from the

Tennessee River. Arriving at the river
early the next morning, dificulties were
encountered. The riva? was high, and one
small boat was the oniy means by which
a crossing could be effected. It required
two dars and nights af liard work to get
the command over thexturimlient river. Owe
of the men, speaking ef his apprehensions,
said: *“We had the gnnboat fever vers
badly, expecting every mament to see one
come in sight, for we knew they were pa-
troling the river above' On the night of
the 30th raiders encaanped ut Lawrence-
burg, Tenn,, in the midstsof fertile coun
try and hospitable people. » They easily ob-
tained an abundanee of excellent rations
and forage, and more whisky than was
good for them, [ I

About 10 o'clock on theinext day. when
near Pulaski, Col. Morgan lenrned that
400 Federal troops had just passed
throngh on the road te Columbin. Tpon
receiving additional informnation to the ef-
fect that the Federals were principally
convalescents, engaged in putting up a line
of telegraph from Columbia to Huntsville,
Ala., he determined to relieve then,

cAPTURE OoF THE 400,

Going into Pulaski at a gallop, Morgan
ecaptured Capt. Mitchel, son of the Fuod-
eral General of that name, and paroled
him that he might effect his exchange for
Capt. Charlton Morgan, the Colonel’s
hrother who had been wounded at Shiloh,
and eaptured at Hunteville, whither he
had gone Lo convalesgee in the smiles of the
fair Indies of that heantiful town.

Morgan overtook and attacked the Fod
erals, who had hastily thrown up a_line
of light breastwork in a fleld on the right
side of the rond. A part of the enemy’s
foree also ocenpied a wood an the left of
the road.  The ground heing favorable,
Morgan charged on horsehack, earrying
the entire line and making prisoners of the
greater part of the force. The remnant
relreated abont a mile, and then rallied,
but Co. A succeeded In flanking them,
when they, too, surrendered. Just then, a
body of eavaley appeared, coming from the
direetion of Columbia, Having engaged
them with skirmishers and finding them
not streng, Capt. Brown echarged thew,
driving them some six or seven  miles,
About 5 Federals composed this party,
and the race was exciting on hoth sides
and exevedingly pleasurabile to the Mor-
gan men. Upon returning to Polaski with
thie prisoners, Morgan amd his baiud were
enthusiastically reecived by the eitizens.,

BLACK RESS,

Col. Morgan's celebratel mare, “Black
Bess,” came in for her full sliare of ad-
miration and attention. The ladies crowd-
ed around to caress and fesd her with
dainties, for which she had a weakness,
amd her glossy tresses were in great re-
quest. It is said that upen this oceasion,
for the first and only time in his life, Col.
Morzan opposed the pleasure of his lady
friemds,  Seeing that “Bess™" wanld bhe
completely shorn he “tore her away™ and
sent her to the stable.  This splendid mare
hnd bheen presented to Morgzan by an ad-
miring friend, o wealthy Kentoekian, Ie-
markably strong nud eapable of great en-
durance, “Bess” enrried Col. Morgan, who
weighed 185 pounds, as easily and grace-
fully as if he were a featherweight.

“And, straining on the tightenmd rein,
Secoured double swift o'er hill and plain.™

ien, Duke deseribes “Black Bess” as
follows:

“This magnificent animal has never heen
mentioned, ns I am aware, in any offieial
report, and she wus tod cotipletely identi-
fied with Morgan's early eareer to he lis-
migsed without a desceription.  She was the
most perfect beanty I Wave'ever heliehl—
even in Kentucky. Not 15 hands high,
gha Had immelse powet in ‘ber short back,

braad tilted loins and ‘thighs=—all"fivsele. [

Her head wns as bedfititlll as a ‘poat’s
dream’ is popularly supposed to he. Wide
hetween thie oyes, it tapediad JoWn ntil
lier muzzle was small” endtich to  have
picked a lady's pocket! ' The way it was
set on her matehless throttle might well
‘hant the imagination * for'” years.'! Her
straight, superbly-proporetiéhed neck, her
shionlder and girth, might Kave fascinated
the exe forever, but for her beautifal Limd
quarters and the spoed and power they
indieated.  The arvel of her baeck rib, her

flank, her elean legs, with firm, dry muvele, |

and tendons like steel wires, lier hoofs, al-
most as small as a elenvhed fist, but apen
and hard as flint, all these baffle deserip
tion. Her hide was glossy hlack, withont
a lhiair of white. From her Canadian sire
she had inherited the stanchest consti-
tution, and her thoronghbred dam had
dowered her with speed, gameness, grace
and intelligenee,  An anchorite might have
coveted beantiful Black Bess.”

CAPTURING WAGONS AND “PLAYING

Ustos"

IHaving captured and borned 20 wagops,
six of them loaded with cotton, Morgan
encamped at Pulaski antil the nest mor-

ing, whon the picket on the Huonsville road |

reported the approach of o teain of wagons
amd eseort.  The command was driwn up
to receive them, but learning  that
guard consisted of a strong regiment, Mor-
gan decided to leave them unmalested, ro-
membering that sometimes “diseretion i=
the better part of valor.,”  Moving on in
the direction of .\llll‘frov.ﬂlml'n, the ecom-
mand encamped that night in a “Union
neighborhood,”™ and mindfal alwaxrs of a
decorous respect for the opinions of other
peoaple, the Colonel ordered his band o
“play Union."” By cireumspectly mas-
guerading in that role they were (reated

with distinguished eonsiderntion, and some |

obtained fresh horses, for which they gave
their admiring friends orders on the dis-
bursing oilicers at Nushville, for their back
pay.
(To be continued.)
LS - PR
Attack on Baton Rouge.

Evrton Naroxar Trinvse: So far as
I have been able to see, there has never
been o complete and accurate oficinl de-
tailed report or history or other deseription
or account of the attnek of the Confed.
erates on Baton Houge, Aug, 5, 1862 1
have seen statements that they ecaptured
the place that day. Absurd! Ouor forces
Leld Baton Rouge from May 5, 182, to
the end.

I was present on Aug. 5, 1862, with my
regiment—3ith Maxs, 8o far as reports
and histories of that engagement go, one
must conclude—or at least suppose—that
each organization engaged acted for itself
and by itself alone! The pickets were
driven in and our vegiment was on the
reserve left conter, whe »we woere ml-
vaneed to the fiving line after having been
on our arms all night, The Confederates
were in o wood, firing frome coneealment,
#0 protected that althongh our fire was
brisk it was not effective, and we failed
to dislodge them. They appreciated their
advantage, amd sent them to us hot. We
lny down, or they would have left very
few of us; but they fajled to rout us. It
was eaid that the enegyy aumbered from
7,000 to 13,000; at eithyr figpre they great-
Iy ontnombered us. y

The fleet fired over mgs, throwing shells
into the enemy’s lines, cheeking their ad-
vanee. They finally appeared to be will-
ing to eall it & deaw, gfter hnving foreed
onr lines back, and in the pight they with-
drew.  Had they suecegeded,in taking the
plice, they conld not have Leld it against
the fleet.—8Sternex H., Lane, Co. C, 30th
Muass., Lowell, Mass, }

- =
*God Only Xnowd."

EprTor NATIONAL Tissuse: Glad to
hear or read of your good time at the
Nationnl Eneampment, hut hope that next
year you will not eut out: onr *Si and
Bhorty™ as you have been:doing, and re-
member that a great many of us can’t go
to the Encampment, and that we miss our
weekly treat. So do not skip a week next
time, for I nm in & hurry to get them up
against the Pension Office, Am glad they
both got wounded and have a good
chance to prove their claims. We know
that it will take a good long time so set
them moving at short order. That re-
minds me, Inst year Gen. Carlin’s name
wins mentioned in the story a number of
times. As the old General lives here in
Spokane, and is a member of Sedgwick
Post, 1 thought he would like reading the
account, s0o I sent him several numbers,
He enjoyed them very much, and asked
me when the story started and how long it
would run. I told him I did vot remem-
ber when it started, and God only knew
when it would eud.—J. G, GuxspLaci, M.
D., Spokane, Wash,

the |

EXECUTIONS AT F!(_)NT ROYAL.

Recolleztions of Guerrillas in Bhenandoah
Valley.

Epiton NATIONAL TRIBUNE: I saw the
execution of seven of Moshy's guerrillas
at Front Royal. I think that it was by
orders of Gen. Torbert,  Three men were
hanged; one being a Mosby Lientenant, &
soung man who, with the rope aronnd lus
neck, said: “Tell Mosby how [ died.” Aun
older man had a big sear elear across his
clwek: but 1 do not clearly recall the ap-
pearance of the third.

After the hanging two more of the cap-
tives were brought out and shor.  After
them, two more. These latter were broth-
ers, not over 18 and 20 years old, respee-
tively. They were tervibly frightened.
Three or four women were there, one n
sister of the boys. The women pleaded |
for meres for the eondemned, and said
that they had been but two weeks with
the guerrills commander. One of them
snid to them: “Boys, [ told yon how it
ould be!” They were permitted to run
the gauntlet, and were shot to deatl.

Our soldiers in that territory at that
‘time had beeome desperate. To be eaught
by Mosby's men then was almost eectain
death, We fonnd bodies of our men hang-
ing in tress with, all their clothes, except
shirt and drawers gone: throats  cut;
piereed by bullets, bayonets, sabers amd
knives: often with papers pinned to them
bearing nbusive messnges.

It was the same way  with Rosser's
men. The exventions at Front Royal
were, T think, in retalintion for the buteh-
ery of npine Union men by Ilosser’s
guerrillas between Winehester and Berry-
ville. They belonged to the 14th or 17th
Pa. Cav. From one of our men the facts
were learned,  Rosser’s foree wis over-
whelming, and the Pennsylvaninns offered
to surrender,  “We do not ask you to sur.
render,” was the answer, and the littie
company of Union soldiers were shot and
eut to fraogments with pistols and sabers.
FPollock was one of the uine; I do not re-
call other names,

Rosser would not fight unless he had
ahout 100 to one,  But it was not 80 with
Jutml Enrly. He never knew when he was
whipped.,  He wonldn't stay whipped. Af-
ter hie was wolloped he would come aronnd
that evening or before breakfast the next
morning amd, like a gehnol boy, say: “Yon
can't do it pgain!” When we met Jubal
Early we had to fight harnl.

Thers was a reb joke about Early and
Rosser. wor called his comuand (he
Laurel Brigade, amnd once after a fight
Early said: “Rosser, you onght to eali
yours the Grapevine Brigade.” “Why,
General ¥ 1 Rosser. “Well, laurel is
not o runeer, yon know,” was Early’s an-
swer.—Winniam IL Garpser, Co. H,
‘av., 300 W, Main St., Little

=

Battle of the Crater.

Evrror NATIOSAL Trinoxe: I am in a
reminiscent momi, my mind mnuing back
to the “great war of the rebellion.”  When
memaory 8 thus busy I usually read “hack
numbers  of The National Tribune, which
lins been coming to my home since it was
a small shieet, the subseription price being
only 50 conts o year.

I have just been reading Comrade James

E. Catlin’s story in the issue of Jan. 22, in
which rives n vivid  description of
scenes  incidental to the “Battie w2 the

| Crater,” fonght July 30, 1S86+L  The com-
rade is right in every particnlar. The
| white troops were ready for action an hour
| hefore the colored soldiers arrvived. The
spepense wis so trying that it seemed we
1\\-:137--11 four hours for the expected rein-
i foreements.

Qevern]l members of my regiment, my-
self being one, passed to the left of the
| Crater and became “mixed up” with the
| Massachusefts troops.  We knew some of-
flir-a-r had Blundered, yet we were ready for
duty—for heroie action. So far as we eonld
| see the way was elear. I saw Serg't E. E.
| Brown, Co, I, 14th N. Y. II. A., uncon-
cornodly taking prisoncors and sending them
to the rear.  Iudeed, he seemed to be
| “drilling teoops i squad<.”  Finally, how-
lever, e was wonnded, and himself went
|to the rear.
The eolored troops fought well, but by
| the time they were brooght into action the
| rehiels hind recovered from their panie and
| rearganized,  We liad missed
tunity,  The Confederates charged upen
(us, and I narrowly eseaped the fate of
the mnny that were eaptureld,

Those of the comrades who witnesszed

the explosion amd  consequent  horrible
scenns cnn never forget.  If possibile, |
woull remember the Crater no more. I

forzet the dead and wonnded ly-
g between the lines, Some of the liv-
]iT:'..'. who were not wonmded, beeame in-
gane.” It was “horrible, most horrible.”

| A Massachusetts officer, a General, T
think, had a ecork When the rebels
were pouring nn enfilading five down our
| lines the officer’s enrk lag was struck by
sopething like a grapeshot.  He simply
Inughed and said: “That is all right, my
| Johnny Loys; Keep your range on that leg.
Shoot at it all day, but please let my
‘surc-enongh’ leg alone”

It the eomrade in the “Wilderness,”
who left o plate of fried heef on a camp
tool while he wént to a spring for witer,
and found it missing when ke returned,
|'.\'i|l communicate with me, possibly 1 ean
I::i\.'u- him' =ome long-sopght nformation.—
Squiee DL Ruoopes, Co. G, 14th N, Y. 11
A., Hermon, N. Y.

eaninot

BOYS IN BLUE.

In kindliest words at my eommand,

I wish to #peak awhile to you,

And to feel the pressure of your hand,
Just because we all wore the blue,

Some fairy kind with magie power,
Ol battle seenes refurns to view,
Mukes 40 years seem but an hour,
The days when we all wore the blue.

Comrades, what has brought us lere to-
day?

And why this fellowship so true?

Wy to ench other this hemage pay?

"Tis beeause we all wore the hlue.

Why are we sad at a comrade’s death?
Althouzh some one we never knew,
To us no more than a flecting breath,
Did we not know, he wore the blue,

Why wish to aid that fallen man?
And hide his shame from pubilie view?
Or free him from his entlhiralling ban?
It's because he onece wore the blue,

We ask not, eare not of what command,

Whether on land or vessels erew,

We greet them with grip of comrade’s
hand

Because we know they wore the blue.

Weé question not of what tongue or race,
Whether Pagan, Gentile or Jew:

We care not their parentage to trace,
They're comrades if they wore the blue.

We do not ask from whence they come,
Wietler white, red or sabie hne,
Whether from temple, polace or slum—
All are comrades wlho wore the blue.

Weo may desert a worthy hrother.
Or forget old friends, tried and 1ruae,
Or yield beloved ones to another,
But cling to all who wore the blue,

If we'd gee n comrade in n fight,
Even il he were wrong, we knew,
We'd help him out with all eur might,
Just because e onee wore the blue,

Comrades, help that hungry orphan ehild,
With thin wan hands outstretelied to you,
With quivering lips ihat seldom smiled—
Perhinps her father wore the biue,

If that old flag chall need our aid,
For it the battle we'd renew,
Take oup our gun or trusty biade,
Again we'll all put on the blue.

When we shall take our upward flight,
And all the pearly gates march through,
We'll not ask for robes of snowy white,
If they will give us suits of blue.

Now let ug pavuse and in thanksgiving,
With feeling heart and low bowed lead,
Breathe fond grectings to comrades living,

Aud a prayer for thuse are dead,

our oppor- |

GEN. J. BAILEY,
The Comstruct of the Famous Red Rliver
Dam.

Epitor Natroxat TreUuse: The fol-
lowing correspondence  was  discoverad
among the papers and writings of the late
Judge Doolittle, for 12 years, from 1857
to 1869, a United States Senntor from
Wisconsin, It is assmmed that there are
those living among the wvalinnt “boys in
bine™ for whom the letter of the “Iero
of the Ited River Expedition™ will have
both a personal snd a pathetie interest.
What more modest reference to the great
and noble work which Gen. Bailer aceom-
plighed could have been made? And how
supremely sad it is to know that such a
worthy soul was compelled to seck as
sistance at the hands of the General Gov-
ernment ?

The letter of Admiral Porter is bat con-
firmntory of previons reports mmde to l]n‘-
Diepartments by this ofticer, It has his
torieal interest and valie, and onght to
awaken fresh interest in the man and im-

portant event to which it relates. The
letters follow:

Fort Scott, Kan., May 4, TS66
Hon. Senator Doolittle, U, 8. Senate

Washington, D, C.

Diear Sir: 1 wrote von a short time
sinee in relation to a matter which is of
importance to me. And 1T beg to again
troulile you by enclosing a letter from Ad-
miral Porter, which yon will please use,
if necessary.  And if not used, please re
turn to me at this place. 1 will not tron-
ble yon by pelating my history in the war.
Bt simply mention that the reason that
no more has heen said of my services than
lins was heenuse of my aod iting  the
very prineiples thint the President has ad-
voeated, in which I have been pleased to
soe thut yon have so nobly stond by him
during the past Winter.

With great respeet, I
serv't,

am, your ob’t

J. BarLey.

Naval Acidemy, Annapolis, M.,
April 21, 1866,

Your Excelleney: T wonld most earnest-
Iy represent to yon the « of the late
Brig.-Gen, J. Bailey, T, 8 V., and ask
that as a rewnrd for Lis most eminent ser-
viee on the Rad River Expedition, thint
e may reecive some appointment which
will enable him to live.

He is now saffering from wonnids re-
ceived in the war and alse from disease
contracted during that time, and thus is
prevented Jeading his former life of civil
engineer.

It is unnecessary to enumerate his ser-
viees or to allude to the dam which he de
signed and econstracted in Red River, and
which saved to the comntry n large and
valnalde fleet and probably the possession
of the Mississippi River. Gen. Bailey
a<ks to be appointed Indian Agent, either
of the Chickasanwe, Choctaws or Cherokees.
I know that he will do well, and do most
earnestly recommend Lim to yonr most
favorable consideration. Gen, Bailey has
never received the praise he shonld for
this great act of genins, and [ trust yon
will be able to reward him.

With the greatest respect,
your ob'd’t serv’t,

Davin D. PorteEr, Rear Admiral and
Superintendent.

His Excelleney, President Andrew John-
son, President of the United States,

Washington, I). C,

It may be added, by way of parenthesis,
that Gen. Bailey's serviees were after-
ward suitalily recognized and rewarded by
Congress.—Duaxe  Mownry, Milwaukee,
Wis.

1 remain

‘*City o Madison" Explesion.

Epttorn NaTioNAL Trinoxe: The ex-
plosion of the steamer “City of Madison™
ocenrred on Aug, 18, 1863, She was al-
most continnally in the United States ser-
vice from the eommencement of the war
until ler explosion. When the disaster
oceurred the hont was lying at the Vicks-
bure wharf, taking on board a earge of
fixed ammunition and 400 barre!s of gon-
powder for the Union army and navy. It
wans one Gf the most deadly explosions dur-
ing the waole war resulting in the destrue-
tion of the boat and the loss of B3 lives,
| being her own erew amd soldiers detailed
|tn put the eargo on board. Some of
victims were blown acress the Missis-

sippi River, which is at that point oune
mile from shore to shore.  Some were
hlown np into the city of Viekshnrg. The

First Mate was upon deck, looking down
into the hold, when be saw n shell drop
from 2 man's hands, wherenpon hie ran to
shore and stowed himself behind a barge,
where he escaped unharmed. Capt. W.

the aftergunrd, and was blown into the
river and swam ashore, escaping with but

W. Colling, wlo was in command, was on |

HE CURES
THE SICK

Makes the Lame Walk and
Performs Modern Miracles
Which Astound and
Mystify the Doctors.

“1 Want the Sick to Write Me,”
Says the Great Healer.

Tell the People My Services Are
Free, So are the Services of
My 20 Eminent Specialists.

Tell Them They Can Be Cuared At Homei
That | Am Giving My Great Discov-
ery To the World, That All May
Be Well and Enjoy the True
Blessings of Perfect
Health.

~

PROF, THOS. F. ADKIN.

“AMy ambition in life is not money,”
suvs Prof. Adkin, the great healer, who
is daily curing men and women of the
very worst diseaces after learned doctors
have prononneed their cases hopeless. His
method of treatment is somewhat myster-
iong, but the fact that he cures the sick
when all else fails, when the doctors losa
hope and scienee despairs, is demonstrated
beyond controversy. No matter whether
you have Consumption, Kidney Trouble,
Rhenmatism, Cuatarsh, Dyspepsia or sim-
ply an ordinary eold or fever, they are all
alike to Prof. Adkin. He cures them all,
he enres you quickly, painlessly, per-
manently at your own home. HHe also tells
you a seeret method by whieh you may
keep yourself in perfect health., Without
exaggeration, it can be safely said that
Prof. Adkin is the most interesting, re-
markable and wonderful physician healer
of the age. His only talk, his only thought
is ITow to enre Incurables, to bring hope
to the hopeless, joy, sunshine and happi-
ness to the miserable and suffering. He is
truly carrying on a grand work. He is
President of one thie largest Lealing in-
stitutions in the world. e employs twen-
ty eminent pbysicians and specialisis to
assist him with his work. He spends
thousands of dollars every year in giving
free milviee and Lelp to the sick. No mat-
ter where you live, the services of the best
specialists may be yours. All you have to
do is to write a letter to Prof. Adkin de-
seribing your case, and he willi immediate-
Iy dinguose your disease and explain the
proper home treatment for your speedy re-

slight injury.
The mirnenlons eseape  was that of
James Connelly, the Sceond Mate, who

was in the Lol at

him comes the
in relation to

the déandly eargo. From
| most relinble information
the eause of the explosion.

It has always been a mystery how Con-
nelly eseaped death.  Mate Connelly ran
on boats with me in 1866 and 1867, He
tolid me that Lke was in the hold, seeing
to the stowing of the shel’'s and powder,
and was aft of the forward senttles and
enw a shell glip from a man’s han e
fall top down on a truck, amd, realizing
the situation at a glanee, he ran alr, but
was struck on the back of the head and
kunocked down, Pinding that he was oot
serionsly injured, knowing that the 400
barrels of pewder would soon go off,
blinded and dazed, he groped his way to
ward the stern of the bont to finud the aft
geuttle through which e eould pass into
the river.
drawing his bleeding body ont to the deck
he tumbled over the stern.  Then the ter-

der exploded with a mighty erash that
sent 68 souls into eternity. At that mo-
ment Connelly was swintuing in the en-
gine room; but how e got there he never
conld tell,
The vesep]
edge, and  the

was burned to the waler’s
large steamer Fdwaid
Walsh, Iyving alongside, was completely
wrocked.—Carr. SyrvisrEr Thoss; late
Pilot T, 8. N. Miss, Squad. and Rams fleet;
1526 Bastern Ave., Cincinnati, Olio.

Inquiry for Michael J. Owen.

A comrade sends to The National Trib-
une from Wansas City, Mo., copy of an
article published in an Ohio paper, and re-
quests us to reprint it.  The National Trib-
une complies ons far ns its space per-
mits, and the excerpts follows: *My hroth-
er, Henry Owens, gerved in Co, E, Sth
Ohio, and was in numerons battles, but
half a dozen of the company surviving the
war., My brother, James Owens, 20th I1L,
was wounded at Jackson, Mixs, and died
arly in the war. My brother, Michael J.
Owens, was attemling Asbury (Ind.) Uni-
versity in 1861. At that time Indiann pa-
triots thougit the front was the proper
place for young men, and Michael joined
an infantry regiment, which did some ser-
viee with the Army of the Cumberland.
The Government asked for men to man
gunboats, and  Michael volunteered for
that servies, aml wias assigned to  the
“Baron De Kall” which was blown up.
Returning to Indianapolis, Miclhdel en-
listed in the 13th Ind. Cav. He was cap-
tured and sent to prison in Georgia.  Af-
ter six months e eseaped, swimming the
Alabama River, and started north, He
traveled barefoot, but fell ill after mak-
ing 50 miles, and was recaptared  and
placed in a dungeon on redoced rations

the time of the r-x-i
plosion, attending to the proper storage of |

covery. This will not cost you a single
vent. No money is asked for this service,
none is taken. If you are sick and want
to make a donation for the purpose of
earrving on the work, sneh will be thank-
fully received. Prof. Adkin will also seml
every sick person who writes him, within
the next thirty days, a free copy of his

rible erash eame: the 400 harrels of pow- |

wonderful new book, entitled “How to be
|enred and How to cure others” This
| book is lighly endorsed by leading physi-
| eians, it contains invaloable information
in regard to diseases and what to do in
cases of emergency. It should be in every
home. Remember it costs you nothing if
you write to Prof. Adkin now.

Mrs. C. A. Browuell, of Dane, Okla-
hema, writes: *I was tortured for months

| by terrible pains i ¢ he I8, t
e reacliod the soetle: andl by terrible pains in my head, and this, to-

gether with loss of sleep, began to effect
my mind. Your treatment has dove won-
ders for me. I sleep well nights and thosa
terrilide pains in wy head are gone. Thank
CGod, hope has taken thie place of de-
spondency and 1 have a new lease of life.”

Alex, Moffat, of 538 Brown St., IRloches-
ter, N. Y., writes: *“When 1 applied to

isuu for treatment I was as [ might say

a physical wroek, suffering from pains in
the chest and stomach, also poor digestion
and on the verge of nervous prostration,
1 had tried most everything and had about
given up when 1 tried your treatment. My
pains have gone, my nerves are strong and
I feel like a new man. I wish you sue-
cess in your noble work.”

Mr. J. N. Purdy, Purdy's, N. Y., writes:
“1 have been suffering from severe strie-
ture and bladder trouble for over three
years. I was given up by my physician as
incurable. My urine had to be drawn
from me and the scalding and burning was
intense. My suffering was almost unbear-
able. 1 took advantage of your offer, and
to my great astonishment I was relieved
the second day. Your cures are certainly
wonderful.”

Mrs. M. A, Lynch, of 1522 Girard Ave.,
Los Angeles, Cnl, writes: “Two months
ago I was almost prostrated with insomunin
and general debility, from whieh [ had
suffered sixteen years. I could sleep at
most only two or three hours out of the
twenty - four. 1 suffered with covere hend-
ache and nearalgin, conld scarcely endurs
a gound. 1 feel like n new being, The
results of Vitaopathic treatment in my
caxe have eertainly been wonderful.,”

for 69 days. He wias included in the gen-
ernl exchange, and was asleep on the ill-
fated “Sualtann” when =he exploded, but
eseaped by diving under the struggling
mass of men in the wator and eventaally
cotting hold of wreekage. Ile was in the
water two hours amd a half.  ITe left my
residence in 8t. Louis in 1868, going West
to locate his bounty land.  Sinee then 1
have not heand from him, and 1 do uot
Enow if he is living or dead; but T am al-
ways loping to hear from him.—RB,
Owexs, Inusas City, Mo.”

Ball's Bilufl Survivors,
Miss T.. V.=Belt, 3615 Genesee St; Kan-
sas City, Mo., wants to know if there are
nny comrades alive who wercon Farrison's
Islinid, in the Potomace, at the time of the
battle of Ball's Bluff in Oectober, 1861 If

If sick be sure to write I'rof. Adkin at
onece for free help. Be sure to state the
leading symptoms of your dizcase, low
long yom have been sick, ete. Your letter
will be treated with the strietest confidenca
and receive immediate attention.  Adidress
Prof. Thomas F. Adkin, office 226A,
Rochester, N. Y.

Where Are the Survivors?

Epitor NaTioxaL Tmisavxe: I wonld
like to hear from wmy comrades of the
112¢h IiL, who, with me, were capinred
in the trenchies at Pranklin, Tenn,, on the

night of Nov. 30, 18t: or, can it be that
1 am the only surviver of that unlucky
927 1 know that scme of them died in
prison.—1. E. Martuews, Co. A, 112th

s0, will they Kiadly write (o Ler?

1., Eagle Greve, lowa,



